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" At any rate, Mrs Nixon, I am never surprised at
seeing you," said Lochinvar, nastily, " It seems to
me you are always there,"
" Some great detectives," returned the old lady, un-
moved, " are never there; they never get there."
" I think you will find, Miss Anderby, that I have
got there this time," said M'Whizzle, bowing. . . ,
"I was about to say, when I was interrupted, Mr
Templeton, that you will find on the gateway of the
stables, the fence of the stables, the stables them-
selves, and in yonder loft, certain marks which were
useless to me without the further information now
at my disposal, and which I do not purpose at present
to reveal, finger-prints, to be exact, which have given
me sufficient grounds to cause to be arrested on
suspicion a very deep and cunning man, a man to
blind whom it was necessary to take the utmost pre-
cautions, a man in your service and well-known to
yourself,"
"You don't mean to say-----!" began the aston-
ished merchant.
Lochinvar M'Whizzle looked at him compassion-
ately, and nodded.
'* I am very sorry to say I do."
"But who-----?" began the merchant, utterly at a
loss.
w When I tell you that the same guilty marks were
'discovered by me on the front door of the bungalow
of your groom, Ryan-----"
" Mr Ryan!" exclaimed Maud.
" You accuse my man Ryan of-----? " exclaimed the
merchant